THE FRIEND. 


A Religious and Literary Journal. 


VOL. LXVIL. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY 


Price, if paid in advance, $2.00 per annum. 


Subscriptions, gagumnte « and business communications 
received by 


EpwIn P. SELLEwW, 
No. 116 N 


PUBLISHER, 
VorTH FourtH STREET, SECOND STORY, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
Articles designed for insertion to be addressed to 


JOSEPH WALTON, 
Moorestown, Buruineton Co., N. J. 


Entered as second-class matter at Philadelphia P. O. 


Selections from a Memoir of Thomas Kite. 


[Though Thomas Kite has been removed from 
earth near fifty years, his memory and Gospel 
labors are still fresh and fragrant in the minds 
and hearts of survivors who have sat under 
his ministry or have partaken of his generous 
hospitality. 

Like many another servant of his Lord and 
Master, he was no man’s copy. Nevertheless he 
lacked not true Christian fellowship with rightly 
enlisted soldiers of whatever class in the promo- 
tion of the same glorious cause of truth and 
righteousness in the earth. 

Quick of understanding in heavenly requisi- 
tions of duty, he was remarkable for his readi- 
ness and diligence in the Lord’s work. Thus he 
would sometimes be sitting at home reading, 
when upon some fresh presentation of duty, he 
would lay aside his book, exchange his slippers 
for shoes, and at once seek the individual or 
family whereunto he felt himself called to de- 
liver a religious message. This done, he would 
return with a relieved mind to the reading he 
had left. Another instance of his single eye 
and quickness of understanding, as well as 
fidelity in attending to religious openings, i 
said to have occurred upon his passing the Soe 
of a woman Friend, who was just then under 
much discouragement,—as perhaps all are at 
times. This woman had just been saying in her 
heart, no one cares for me; and looking up and 
seeing T. K. passing the window, she said to her- 
self, there is Thomas Kite, who too, knows not 
of, or cares not for my stripped and disconsolate 
condition. Whereupon he having gone a few 
steps beyond the house, immediately turned 
about and rung the bell of her door. Being 
admitted, he administered, as he was wont, to 
her state of mind as revealed to him from on 
high, and then left her, encouraged and helped 
on her way. Concurrent with this a poem writ- 
ten concerning him after his death, contains these 
graphic lines: 


“Tf not for thee to grieve, yet may we mourn 
For those ’reft firesides of their comfort shorn, 
To which a messenger of love, oft sent 
With oil and wine, thy welcome steps were bent.” 


When, in the counsels of Heavenly Wisdom, 
shall we see the dawning of a brighter day unto 
this people? When shall we see the mantles of 
such as have been forever removed from the 
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militant church, devoutly taken up by more of 
our younger members? who in the authority of 
our ever-adorable Head and in the power of his 
anointing, shall effectually proclaim, in their 
measure of ability, as did Elisha at Jordan, 
“ Where is the Lord God of Elijah ?” When 
shall we see that so greatly longed for? Sons 
and daughters amongst us coming up in Divine 
ordering as living witnesses of the Truth as it 
is in Jesus, and in the consistent faithful support 
of the doctrines and testimonies given to this 
Society to maintain before the world; and 
whereby the vision of the Prophet shall be more 
generally verified. “In that day shall the 
Lord of hosts be for a crown of glory, and for 
a diadem of beauty, unto the residue of his peo- 
ple, and for a spirit of judgment to Him that 
sitteth in judgment, and for strength to them 
that turn the battle to the gate.”] 


Thomas Kite, the eldest son of Benjamin and 
Rebecca Kite, was born in Frankford, Phila- 
delphia, on the sixteenth of the Seventh Month, 
1785. 

Respecting the early part of his life, he thus 
writes: “ Though favored with religious parents, 
my early years were marked with many follies ; 
yet the Lord followed me with the convictions 
of his Holy Spirit, which were too often slighted. 
In my fifteenth year, being placed apprentice 
with Benjamin Siem to learn the printing 
business, [ became exposed to the influence of 
bad example, and the usual contaminating effects 
followed. I desire that some of the transactions 
of those times may fill me with humiliation and 
self-abhorrence, and that I may ever retain a 
sense of my unspeakable obligations to the Lord 
Almighty, who did not cut me off in my trans- 
gressions, but favored me with a powerful visi- 
tation in the seventeenth year of my age. In 
one of our meetings a Friend offered a few words 
in testimony, being the first time of his appear- 
ing in that line. I could not distinguish one 
word he uttered, being some distance from him 
in the youth’s gallery, yet impressions of a seri- 
ous character were then made, which never 
afterwards entirely left me: convictions for sin, 
desires for deliverance from its guilt and power, 
and that I might experience conversion to God. 

After enduring for a season the dispensation 
of condemnation, I believe I was favored with 
the gift of repentance, and enabled to enter into 
covenant with the Lord. I gave up the society 
of associates who had been a snare to me; sat 
alone and kept silence; endeavored to keep a 
guard over my words and actions; kept close 
to religious meetings, seeking to have my mind 
stayed upon God; and was sometimes livingly 
favored of Him, both immediately and instru- 
mentally. For want of greater watchfulness, I 
too often missed my way, but met with merciful 
chastisements, and being thereby humbled, I 
was again admitted to favor. 

Being, through Divine mercy, thus thoroughly 
aroused from the state of carnal security in 
which he had been living, Thomas Kite en- 
deavored to be faithful to the requirings of his 
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Heavenly Father. He became earnestly con- 
cerned to attend religious meetings, and was 
conscientiously scrupulous that his master should 
be no sufferer by it. Having a daily task al- 
lotted, he was enabled by diligence, and work- 
ing in the evenings, to make up his full quota, 
though he not unfrequently attended other meet- 
ings than his own. He endeavored to be cir- 
cumspect in life and conversation, yet he had 
much to contend against in his natural inclina- 
tions and dispositions, and was often brought 
into deep humiliation in the retrospect of his 
daily walk before men. He now sought to spend 
his leisure hours in the company of those who 
were seeking the way to Zion. And records, I 
have often thought it would be well if the youth 
more generally were to spend their leisure hours 
with those advanced in age and religious ex- 
perience. 

After wading through many spiritual depths 
in the summer and fall, without attaining that 
stability his soul longed for, Thomas Kite con- 
cluded, in the Twelfth Month, as one means of 
improvement, to commence keeping a diary. 
He thus explains at the opening his motives 
in the undertaking. 


Convinced of the necessity of watchfulness 
and circumspection, I have resolved to pen down 
such events as impress my mind, that, by a fre- 
quent review of them, under the Divine bless- 
ing, I may endeavor to improve. 

Twelfth Month 12th. ‘Too willing to listen 
to reports to the disadvantage of my neighbors. 
“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.” 

13th. At meeting, Northern District, thought. 
the meeting was hurt by one or more injudicious 
appearances. Nothing but what proceeds from 
God can gather to God. He maketh his angels 
spirits and his ministers a flame of fire. 

14th. Temper ruffled. Lord give me meek- 
ness! Soul, dost thou not endeavor to shut thy 
ears against the voice of Christ when He opposes 
thy corrupt will? Lord, destroy the root of 
self in the! A day of weakness. 

15th. At meeting: desirous of being inward- 
ly gathered, yet too -unwatehful. 

16th. Preserve me, O Lord, from every taint 
of envy and from evil thoughts. How desira- 
ble is a well regulated mind, even that state in 
which every thought is brought into captivity 
to Christ. 

17th. Heard of the appearance in the minis- 
try of a youth about as old as myself. Made a 
person angry. Preserve me, O Lord, from put- 
ting a stumbling block in another’s way. 

18th. Beware of detraction. At three meet- 
ings, in each of which the goodness of the Lord 
was conspicuous. Awake, my soul, to greater 
diligence, and make thy calling and election 
sure. 

20th. At North Meeting. Light and life 
mercifully afforded. Exceeded in conversation. 
Guard thy tongue. 

2ist. At Pine Street Meeting, 
more deep ingathering. 
and unsettled. 

22nd. None, however large their religious 
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experience, are safe when off the watch. Be | great feasts. 
thou careful, oh, my soul! Oh, how noble the 
simplicity of truth! How consistent through- 
out is the character of the humble-minded 
Christian ! 

1803.—Third Month. At an evening meeting 
‘Light and Truth prevailed, and the Gospel 
trumpet was powerfully blown. Lord, grant 
that I may finally enter into that everlasting 
sheep-fold of rest, which was testified of this 
evening by thy servants. 

Fourth Month. At a week- day meeting. A 
sweet covering of solemnity. Martha Routh 
encouraged the young men, and quoted the ex- 
ample of William Dewsbury a bright son of the 
morning, who was a weaver’s apprentice. Oh 
that I might experience a little of that spirit 
which gathered our ancestors to the power of 
Truth! Make my heart tender and thankful, 
O Lord, for the renewings of thy tender mer- 
cies. 

Yearly Meeting. A remarkably weighty bap- 
tizing season, on the state of Society. 

Meeting for W orship. The Gospel laborers 
engaged on account of the youth in earnest tra- 

vail of spirit. 

Yearly Meeting closes, having been favored, 
during the several sittings, to experience the 
fatherly regards of the Holy Head of the 
Church. 

Fifth Month. Quarterly Meeting. The cov- 
ering of solemnizing love was felt. O Lord, 
convinée my obdurate heart. Gospel calls to 
the youth. Awake, my soul! Something of the 
Divine presence felt, calming and solemnizing 
the mind. A severe mortification. Oh! Lord, 
withdraw me from depending on the world for 
consolation. 

Sixth Month. Having had thoughts for some 
time of attending Westfield Preparative Meet- 
ing, I accomplished it in company with dear 
In the first meeting he was enabled to 
speak of and open the prophet’s visit to the 
potter’s house ; recommending our becoming as 
clay in the Great Potter’s hand, as well as men- 
tioning the necessary operations of forming, dry- 
ing, hardening, and passing through the furnace. 
In the meeting for business he had likewise 
considerable pertinent advice to communicate ; 
and a lively meeting it was upon the whole. 
Several of the youth of that meeting seem hope- 
ful. Having lately perceived that many of my 
faults seem to increase, and the old inhabitants 
of the land to get the victory almost daily, I 
hope to endeavor, with Divine assistance, to 
keep up the watch more circumspectly. O 
Lord! bring every secret thought into judgment. 
Purify my soul, I pray Thee, if consistent with 
thy holy will, amen! Tried to learn silence. 

(To be continued.) 


oe -- —— 


A Home Turust.—The story is told of an 
old Fijian chief and an English earl—an infidel 
—who visited the islands. The Englishman 
said to the chief: “ You are a great chief, and 
it is really a pity that you have been so foolish 
as to listen to the missionaries, who only want 
to get rich among you. No one now-a-days 
would believe any more in that old book w hich 
is called the Bible; neither do men listen to 
that story about Jesus Christ; people know 
better now, and I am sorry for you that you 
are so foolish.” When he said that, the old 
chief’s eyes flashed, and he answered : “ Do you 
see that great stone over there? On that stone 
we smashed the heads of our victims to death. 
Do you see that native oven over yonder? In 
that oven we roasted the human bodies for our 


Now, you! you! you!—if it had 
not been for these good missionaries, for that 
old book, and the great love of Jesus Christ, 
which has changed us from savages into God's 
children, you! you would never leave this spot! 
You have to thank God for the Gospel, as other- 
wise you would be killed and roasted in yonder 
oven, and we would feast on your body in no 
time!” —The Chronicle. 
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PRAYER. 


very short,‘time in prayer, and felt so satisfied 
that the prayer was heard that I could not con- 
tinue asking, so very soon I went on deck again, 
The first officer, a godless man, wasin charge of 
the deck. I went up to him and asked him to 
let down the corners of the mainsail, which were 
drawn up to lessen chafe from the flapping of 
the sail against the rigging. He asked me: 

“What would be the good of that ?” 

I told him we had been asking for a wind 
from God, and that it was coming immediately ; 
and we were so near the reef by this time that 
there was not a minute to lose. 

With a look of incredulity and contempt, he 
said, with an oath, that he would rather see a 
wind than hear of it! But while he was speak- 
ing I watched his eye and followed it up to the 
royal topmast sail, and there, sure enough, the 
corner of the sail was beginning to tremble in 
the coming breeze. I said to him: “ Don’t you 
see the wind is coming? Look at the royal!” 

“No, it is only a cat's paw,” he replied, that 
is, a mere puff of wind. 

“Cat’s paw or not,” I rejoined, “pray let 
down the mainsail, and let us have the benefit 
of it.” 

This he was not slow to do. In another min- 
ute the heavy tread of the men on the deck 
brought up the captain from his cabin to see 
what was the matter, and sure enough the breeze 
had come. In a very few minutes we were 
ploughing our way at six or seven knots an hour 
through water, and the multitude of naked sav- 


ages whom we had seen on the beach had no 
wreckage that night. 

















There are many passages in Scripture which 
encourage us to call upon the Almighty Father 
of the universe for help in our emergencies and 
for the extension of his preserving care over us 
in our usual employments. He who lives in a 
state of habitual and reverent dependence upon 
God, may properly be said to live in a prayerful 
state of mind ; and yet true prayer can only be 
performed through the assisting grace of Him, 
who first visits the heart and awakens in it de- 
sires after righteousness and holiness. 

There are many practical evidences of the 
goodness of the Lord to them that fear Him 
and call upon his name—according to the Serip- 
ture declaration—* This poor man cried, and 
the Lord heard him, and saved him out of all 
his troubles.” 

J. Hudson Taylor, who went out as a mission- 
ary to China, describes an incident that occurred 
in his first voyage to that country: 





























The voyage was a very tedious one. We 
lost a good deal of time on the Equator from 
calms, and when we reached the Eastern Archi- 
pelago we were again detained from the same 
cause. Usually a breeze would spring up soon 
after sunset, and last until about dawn. The 
utmost use was made of it, but during the day 
we lay still with the sails flapping, and often 
drifting back and losing a good deal of what we 
had gained during the night. This happened 
notably one day when we were in a dangerous 
position to the north of New Guinea. 

Seventh-day night had brought us to a point 
some thirty miles off the land, but during the 
next morning service, which was held on deck, 
I could not fail to notice the captain look trou- 
bled and frequently go to the side of the ship. 
When the service was over, I learnt from him 
the cause—a four-knot current was carrying us 
rapidly towards some sunken reefs, and we were 
already so near that it seemed improbable we 
should get through the afternoon. The long 
boat was put owt, and all hands endeavored, 
without success, to turn the ship’s head round 
from the shore. As we drifted nearer we could 
plainly see the natives rushing about the sands, 
lighting fires here and there. The captain’s 
horn-book informed him that these people were 
cannibals, so our position was not a little alarm- 
ing. 

After standing together for some time in si- 
lence on the deck, the captain said to me, “ Well, 
we have done everything that can be done; we 
san only await the result.” 

I replied, “No, there is one thing we have 
not done yet.” 

“What is it?” he said. 

I answered, “‘ Four of us on board are Chris- 
tians; let us each retire to his own cabin, and 
ask the Lord immediately to send a breeze. 
He can as easily send it now as at sunset.” 

The captain agreed to the proposal. I went 
and spoke to the other two men, and we all four 
retired to wait upon God. I had a good, but 









The following is an interesting illustration of 
the safety of trusting in the Lord. It is taken 
from the life of Juel Bulu, one of the Fijian 
missionaries: 






In the early morning we heard the war- 
trumpets sounding from three different points ; 
and our people gathered together in the open 
space in front of my house, waiting for the bat- 
tle. I went out to them, and cried with a loud 
voice, “Sit down. Let every man sit down. 
Let them see that we do not want to fight. Sit 
down, and wait for the will of God. 

So they all sat down in silence, each man 
with his weapon lying across his knees; and the 
blast of the war trumpets sounded nearer and 
nearer, louder and ever louder, until the enemy 
appeared in sight on the edge of the forest—a 
great multitude of heathen warriors, all painted 
and armed for war. 

When they saw us, they set up a shrill ery; 
and as with a confused noise they came forward 
towards us, I spoke to our people, encouraging 
them. 

“Sit still,” said 1; “the Lord will fight for 
us.” But when Abraham saw a number of the 
heathen leaving the main body, and making a 
circuit as if to get round to the back of our 
house, then he ran to prevent them, and certain 
of the young men also ran with him; but I 
-alled them back, and made them sit down again 
with the others 

“Abraham,” said I, “do you not know that 
we die to-day—you and I, and the rest of us 
here? Why, then, should you go forth to meet 
your death, ‘and to bring it upon yourself? Let 
the Lord bring it upon us, and it will be well. 
Perhaps even now He will save us alive.” 

And the heathen came up to where we were 
sitting. ‘Those who had guns pointed them at 
us; those who were armed with clubs raised 
them to strike; the spearmen poised their spears, 
j making them quiver before our eyes; and the 
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bowmen bent their bows; but no shot was fired, 
no blow was struck, no spear was thrown, and 
no arrow flew in our midst. What held them 
back I cannot say: this only I know, that for a 
long while they stood there threatening us with 
their weapons of war, while we sat in silence, 
speaking never a word ; but our hearts were 
erying to the Lord for help, and He heard their 
cry. 

At length, after the enemy had been for a 
long time thus threatening us, and we expecting 
every moment death at their hands, I saw a chief 
coming towards us through the town with a 
whale’s tooth in his hand. Walking forward 
between us and the heathen, he sat down and 
presented the tooth to them, begging that we 
might live, and that there might be no fighting. 
And when the chiefs had heard his words, they 
drew off their men to a distance, and sat down, 
holding a council. 

After a while two old chiefs from the heathen 
war-party came to me, bringing with them a 
whale’s tooth as a token of peace; and sitting 
down before me in my house, they kissed my 
hands, sniffing at them, after our fashion in Fiji 
and Tonga, one taking one hand, and one the 
other. 

“ Joel,” said they, “we know this day that 
you are a true man, and that your God is a great 
God. Wonderful are the things which we have 
seen to-day, for there was rage in our hearts, and 
it was in our minds to kill you all; but when 
we came to where you were sitting in silence on 
the ground, all the strength departed from our 
hands, and we could do nothing against you. 
It is you, Joel, who have saved us alive. If we 
had killed you, it would have been shedding 
our own blood, for are not all your people our 
kinsfolk? Therefore are we sent to ask pardon 
for our anger, to thank you for your long suffer- 
ing, and to tell you that we shall never forget 
your love tous. Let this tooth of a fish be the 
burying of all ill-will between us. Know this, 
moreover, that if any man hereafter does you 
any harm, he shall be clubbed, whosoever he be, 
and an oven shall be his grave.” 


Some years ago, at a meeting in New York 
city, a man arose and said: 


Yesterday forenoon a man came to my office 


and paid me forty dollars in bills, which I took 
and put in my pocket instead of in the drawer. 
When I was making up my account for deposit 
in the bank in the afternoon, I put my hand 
into my pocket to take those bills to put with 
the other deposits, but something suggested to 
my mind to leave those bills in my pocket, and 
I did so, without thinking of any good reason 
why I should do so. 

This morning, on my way to my store, I came 
past the store of a“friend, and an impulse seized 
me on the instant to goin and see him. I went 
in and met him in his front store, and without 
any knowledge on my part that he wanted 
money, I said to him, “George, would you like 
tu borrow forty dollars this morning?” Said he, 
“Come into the counting-room, I have some- 
thing to say to you.” We went in there, and 
my friend continued: “ Yesterday, in looking 
over my bills payable, I found I had a note 
coming due to-day for one hundred and fifty 
dollars. I went home and told my wife that I 
could not raise that sum, and between us we 
raised one hundred and ten dollars, but where 
to get another dollar we did not know. So we 
both knelt down and earnestly prayed that God 
would in his own way send help to avert the 
impending calamity ; and we prayed again this 
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morning for the needed deliverance. I came 
to my store trusting in God, and I had no sooner 
got here than you came in and volunteered to 
lend me the exact sum I needed. Why, to my 
mind, this is an absolute demonstration that 
God not only hears but answers prayer. To his 
name be all the glory.” J. W. 


For ‘“* THE FRIEND.” 
Foreordination—Predestination—Election. 


“ Let us make man in our image, after our like- 
ness; and let them have dominion over the fish 
of the sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over 
all cattle, and over all the earth, and over every 
creeping thing that creepeth upon the earth. 
So God created man in his own image; in the 
image of God created He him, male and female 
created He them.” (Gen i: 26, 27.) 

Here is revealed to man a Divine purpose of 
the mind and will of God, carried to completion 
in the creation and formation of the world, re- 
ducing chaos to order, subjecting all inanimate 
things to natural laws, and the creation of the 
animal and vegetable kingdoms. Clothed in 
varied beauty,and each part wondrously adapted 
to its particular function, the design of the heav- 
enly architect is clearly seen, and is expressed 
in words by God’s prophet : “God himself that 
formed the earth. * * He formed it to be in- 
habited.” (Isaiah xlv: 18.) And afterthe begin- 
ning, when each cycle had fulfilled its appointed 
work in preparing this beautiful abode, he who 
was to be the head and ruler over all, and who 
was to have dominion over all the earth, was 
created and placed therein, and the Lord called 
him man. And He gave to him a suitable help- 
meet, whom Adam named woman. All being 
good and the work completed, a holy Sabbath 
of rest was kept, “when the morning stars sang 
together, and all the sons of God shouted for 
joy.” (Job xxxviii: 7). 

Since “ God is a spirit,” we may rightly infer 
that this image or likeness of God in which man 
was created, had more especial reference, not to 
the corporeal, but to the spiritual functions of 
man, of which it is said, “God breathed into 
him the breath of life.” (Gen. ii: 7). This spirit 
of man then was created in the likeness of 
the Divine attributes of righteousness and holi- 
ness, possessing separate powers of purpose and 
will, and clothed upon with a body suited to his 
surroundings. Thus God by the hand of Moses 
commanded Israel, “Be ye holy, as I the Lord 
your God am holy.” (Lev. xi: 44), so did Jesus 
Christ our Lawgiver command his disciples, “ Be 
ye perfect, as your Father which is in heaven is 
perfect.” (Matt. v: 48.) And in nothing was 
this likeness toGod’s attributes seen more clearly 
than in his endowment of man with a will of his 
own, subject to none other on earth, but to the 
will of his Creator alone. As God ruled in 
heaven, so did man have dominion and rule on 
earth. 

So long as man kept his first estate of inno- 
cency, the will of man and that of his Creator 
were in harmony, but alas! man, through un- 
watchfulness, fell into temptation, and lost that 
Divine image. Thenceforward was found on 
earth a will running counter to that of the Di- 
vine will, yet was God’s power over all, else 
man had been lost forever. Now were seen both 
sons and servants of God, who yielded to Him 
obedience; and servants of Satan the children 
of disobedience; and between these two seeds 
was there open variance. And in the heart and 
will of every man did the good spirit of God 
and the evil spirit of the adversary strive for 
dominion, the first persuading and constraining 


by love for man’s good, the latter working de- 
ceitfully through hatred and malice to accom- 
plish man’s ruin and destroy his happiness, both 
now and forever. 

Thus through man’s disobedience and conse- 
quent fall, God’s purpose in Corist before time 
was, and before the foundation of the world, ap- 
peared to be frustrated, which purpose is plainly 
declared to be “ That in the dispensation of the 
fulness of times, he might gather together in one 
all things in Christ, both which are in heaven 
and which are in earth, even in Him.” (Eph. i: 
10), and more particularly was this the case 
with man, the crowning glory of his earthly 
creation, whom He designed and created for his 
own glory, one in whom He might take delight, 
holding sweet communion and fellowship with 
Him. For the predeterminate counsel and pur- 
pose of the Creator was, that man should grow 
up more and more into the likeness of his Maker, 
in whose image he was made. But man, through 
sin, lost this holy estate, lost this image, lost this 
gift of life, and his assured hope of eternal bliss. 
Whilst his Maker had predestinated him to be 
more and more conformed to the image of his 
Creator, holding communion with him, and he 
thereby receiving spiritual nourishment to that 
life infused into him by the breath of God ; now, 
through his fall, he finds himself dead to that 
Divine life, alienated from God, under the do- 
minion of sin. 

Who shall restore that image of God which 
was lost? Whoshall bring life and immortality 
again to light? Who shail break the chains of 
death, and roll away its barrier stones? Who 
shall cause vile sinners and enemies of God by 
wicked works, to become elect and precious, 
and heirs of a pure and holy inheritance? Who 
can restore the accomplishment of God’s eternal 
purpose and grace towards man, that man should 
glorify God? 

Nothing inferior to the Almighty power of 
God could do this. And He whose name is 
Love, moved by pity and compassion towards 
his poor creature man, stretched forth his in- 
vincible arm, He made a way by which He 
could pardon guilty man, restore him to his 
lost estate, and again bring him into communion 
with himself. God by his grace, gave his only 
begotten Son, by whom He made all things, 
who coming into the world, fulfilled the law of 
righteousness 8s, once broken, whose penalty was 
death, and by the grace of God, He tasted death 
for every man ; and God now offers to all, through 
Him, pardon, peace, reconciliation, life and im- 
mortality to all those who hear his call, re- 
ceive and obey Him. Such as obey this call, 
come into Christ and in Him become elect— 
precious. They fulfil the conditions of God's 
predetermined purpose to which God did predes- 
tinate man before his creation, that so now he 
may be transformed by the renewings of God’s 
grace, and become such in Christ Jesus, as it 
was his design and purpose that man should 
be, and like to such as Christ Jesus himself in 
the flesh was. For the foreordination to glory 
was in Christ before the world was; so did they 
who went out of Christ by disobedience, forfeit 
that foreordination, as do those also now, who 
notwithstanding the visitations of God’s spirit, 
continue to be children of disobedience, obeying 
the Prince of the power of the air, despising the 
cross of Christ, and fulfilling the carnal desires 
and lusts of the mind. But to those who hear, 
regeive and obey the call, Christ gives of his 
Holy Spirit ; these yield obedience to its reproofs 
and teachings, and so take Christ’s yoke upon 
them, and He writes his name in their foreheads. 
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unto my brethren: in the midst of the congre- 
gation will I praise thee.” (Psalms xxii: 22). 
Again said Jesus of his disciples, “Behold my 
















(Matt. xii: 
and do the Father’s will, are truly the holy 








(To be concluded.) 
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For - “THE FRIEND.’ 


Along the Delaware River Railroad. 








left the train at Repaupo Station near to which 
lies a body of several hundred acres of marsh 
land, much of it covered with white cedar, in 
whose recesses lie some large ponds. 
proper season of the year it is good hunting 
ground for a botanist, but it was now too late 
to find many flowers ; but we were favored with 
the company of an intelligent friend, from whose 
conversation much information was received. 

Some logs of Cedar had been cut and hauled 
out of the swamp to the solid land, and these 
suggested the question whether the rings of an- 
nual growth were reliable as an index of the age 
of the tree. This was answered by the experi- 
ence of our friend. He knew a piece of wood- 
land that had been cut off forty years before and 
then allowed to grow up with timber.. At the 
end of forty years it was again cut, and he 
counted thirty-nine rings in a number of the 
logs or stumps. 

WwW hen the distinguished botanist, Asa Gray, 
(now deceased), was in Europe, he examined the 
herbarium of American plants collected by the 
French naturalist, Michaux. In it he found an 
unnamed plant, marked as found in western 
North Carolina, which he was requested to de- 
scribe and name. He called it Shortia, after 
Dr. Short, a Kentucky botanist. 

The plant had not been seen by any Ameri- 
can botanist, and some were inclined to doubt 
whether it really grew there. But after con- 
siderable time had elapsed a man who was em- 
ployed to collect plants in North Carolina, for 
botanists elsewhere, sent a specimen of Shortia, 
which he had collected and pressed. This cre- 
ated much excitement in the botanical world, 
and a party was speedily organized to visit the 
locality, and went to North Carolina for that 
purpose. But the collector was unable or un- 
willing to show them the spot where he had 
gathered the specimen, and they returned with- 
out seeing it growing. He afterwards found 
other specimens, and finding a great demand for 
them, charged $10 for a specimen. The Shortia 
is nearly allied to the genus Pyrola, which is 
common in many parts of the United States. 

As we walked along, we found on one of the 
poisonous umbellifere a caterpillar of the kind 
commonly called Parsley Worms. It was a 
beautiful insect of a delicate apple-green color, 
with rings of orange and black spots. It feeds 
on many kinds of umbelliferous plants, such as 
parsley, carrot, parsnip, celery and several of 
the wild poisonous species. When touched they 
thrust forth, from a slit just behind the head, a 
pair of orange-colored horns, growing together 
at the bottom, somewhat like the letter. Ve 
form. 

These horns are scent-organs and give out a 
strong and disagreeable smell, and seem designed 
















































































































mother and my brethren! For whosoever shail 
do the will of my Father which is in heaven, 
the same is my brother, and sister and mother.” 
50.) Those who love and obey Him, 













family, whose mother is the New Jerusalem— 
the heavenly bride of the heavenly bridegroom. 


On the seventh of Tenth Month I visited a 
part of the country altogether new tome. We 


In the 
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Neither is he ashamed to call them brethren, as | to defend the caterpillar from the attacks of in- 
He speaks by David: “ I will declare thy name 


sect enemies. When the caterpillar is fully 
grown it changes into a chrysalis, from w hich 
emerges a rather large, black butterfly with 
yellow spots and some blue ones intermingled. 
This butterfly is the Papilio asterias. 


formed into butterflies until early in the follow- 


Month. 


lets or leaves abound. 
These are entrapped by the bladders and di- 
gested for the benefit of the plant. 


proceed. 


their winter sojourn at the bottom of the water. 


the following season would originate. 


which is protected by banks made to keep out 
the tides. 

While waiting for the cars where the railroad 
crosses Raccoon Creek, we obtained a little in- 
sight into the manner of life of some of the in- 
habitants. 
small boats, which he said were used in shad 
fishing in the spring. A scow was floating in 
the water, on which was erected a small cabin. 
This he said was a fisherman’s house, in which 
they slept during the fishing season. It would 
be anchored in some convenient creek near the 
bay, and from this at the right time the men 
would go out in their boats and take the shad 
which had been caught in the “ gill-nets” during 
the preceding flow of the tide. ‘The fish are col- 
lected by small steamers which daily visit the 
fishing-ground. 
Oldman’s Creek marks the boundary line be- 
tween Gloucester and Salem counties. Just 
after crossing it, there is a stagnant ditch along- 
side of the railroad, the surface of which is cov- 
ered with Duck Meat, a curious little floating 


plant, which multiplies rapidly by the growth of 


new individuals from a cleft in the frond of the 
parent. The frond or leaf lies flat on the sur- 
tace of the water, and a little rootlet, or in some 
of the species more than one hangs from it. 

Still more interesting to us were some very 
minute green grains, smaller than mustard seed, 
floating among the Duck Meats. These were 
specimens of the Wolffia Columbiana, said to be 
the smallest known flowering plant. At the 
proper season of the year, two flowers burst 
through the upper surface of the globular frond, 
one consisting of a single stamen and the other 
of an ovary. Like its neighbor, the Duck Meat, 
new plants grow out of a cleft or funnel-shaped 
opening at the base—and thus it multiplies it- 
self, independently of seed. Although this 
plant is not very common, it has been found in 
several of the States, from Connecticut to Lou- 
isiana. 
















The chry- 
salids that are found in the fall are not trans- 


ing summer—so that my beautiful worm, if no 
accident befalls it, will probably float on the 
air with wings about the first of next Sixth 


In the ponds of the Repaupo swamp are 
found several species of a curious genus of plants 
— Utricularia, so named from the little bladders 
or utricles with which the finely-divided root- 
They float in stagnant 
water, where there are plenty of animalcules. 


When the 
season for flowering approaches the bladders 
become filled with air, which buoys up the 
plant, so that its flowering stems project into the 
air and permit the process of fertilization to 


In the ditch by the roadside we found some 
specimens of a common species, Utricularia vul- 
garis, which appeared to be getting ready for 





They had developed at the top a compact round 
mass of leaves or fibres about the size of a small 
bullet, from which we supposed the growth of 





In the low ground along the Delaware River 
are thousands of acres of meadow land, much of 








A man was painting a number of 


On our return, although not many species of 
flowers had been met with, we felt that the ex- 
cursion had been an interesting and instructive 


one. J. W. 
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Waldenses. 

In introducing the records of this ancient 
people it may appear somewhat unusual, especi- 
ally as it exposes Satanic dvings of a people 
who lay claim to Apostolic authority, but it does 
seem proper that the people of our day, “especi- 
ally the young,” should know the rich inheri- 
tance that has come to us down through the cen- 
turies, bought and sealed with the blood and 
sufferings of these early Christian worthies, and 
their confession of faith amid fire and sword 
through so many generations to the present day. 
“Seven centuries,” and still they live and flour- 
ish, an example to Pro-test-ant Christians of this 
nineteenth century period. 

A few instances from a reliable historian * 
may show what and how these people suffered 
torture and death as witnesses for the Truth. 
The historian records that in 1023 fourteen per- 
sons, laymen and nobles, were publicly burnt 
to death, accused of heresy in the Roman Church, 
the first instalment of death by burning. This 
occurred at Orleans, in France. 

“Tn 1135 a number of the followers of Beran- 
gerius were burnt alive at Treves, in Utrecht, 
because they followed Berangerius in rejecting 
the doctrine of the Mass,” the writer says, “op- 
posed the ‘ Bread God.’” 

In 1161 thirty men and women from Ger- 
many passed over to England, and were de- 
clared heretics by the bishops of the Romish 
Church. “As Waldenses” they were branded 
in the forehead, and turned out half naked in 
the cold weather to die—forbidding any one to 
harbor them or give them shelter. 

“In August, 1163, eight men, two women and 
a girl were burnt to death in a barn in Cologne, 
after being examined and declared heretics.” 

I am consoled by the fact that all the churches 

of the Reformation are clear, or nearly so, of 
resorting to persecution, except the Episcopal, 
and an isolated instance or two in Calvin’s time, 
and in the early history of New England. Lu- 
therans, Baptists, Quakers, Presbyterians, Meth- 
odists—all with nearly clear skirts on this sub- 
ject. 
: William Armorica and Roger Hovaden, his- 
torians, state that in the year 1182, in various 
places throughout the entire kingdom of France, 
very many “Waldenses and Albigenses were 
burnt to death under the name of Publicans— 
called so by their enemies. Hovaden adds, that 
in England also in that year, “these Waldenses 
(Orthodox Christians) convicted of heresy were 
cast into the fire and burnt.” 

In 1183 many Waldenses the Archbishop of 
Rheims condemned and caused to be unmerci- 
fully burned, and in the same year over seven 
thousand of these persecuted people were slain 
in the Province of Bourges, France. 

From the year 1209, Crusades in the name of 
the pope, caused the destruction of thousands of 
the lives of these people, called by the historian 
Albigenses. One hundred and eighty persons 
were burnt, in 1210, at the Castle of Minerve; 
60 for their faith suffered by fire at Casser; 100 
burnt alive, in 1211, in the tower at Casser; 50 
fellow-believers burnt alive at Chastelnan D’ Ari, 
and over 400 persons suffered the same way at 
Vaurum, for refusing to accept the Roman faith. 








* Many of these historians quoted from are Roman 
Catholic authors. 
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One hundred at Strasburg in 1212, and 80 in 
1215, were burnt for Waldensian faith; in 1230, 
through the inquisition in Germany, very many 
of the Waldenses were burnt for their faith; 19 
persons were burnt in the bishopric of Toulouse, 
and 224 more for their being Waldenses, at the 
same place. 

Pope Urban III.’s decree against the Wal- 
denses and Albigenses in 1262 resulted in great 
persecutions in Italy and Germany, France and 
England ; followed along to 1280, ’83 and ’84. 
And these terrible scenes were kept up through 
the following centuries until the present cen- 
tury. Napoleon began in the early part of the 
present century, and Garibaldi gave the finish- 
ing blow to the Inquisition and the papal power. 
And viewing these dreadful scenes the Walden- 
ses have passed through, others besides the writer 
will be ready to say—All honor to these noble, 
courageous and faithful Waldenses. G. R. 
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“SUBMISSION.” 


Since a Father’s arm sustains thee, 
Peaceful be; 

When a chastening hand restrains thee, 
It is He. 

Know his love in full completeness, 

Feel the measure of thy weakness ; 

If He wound thy spirit sore, 
Trust Him more. 


Without murmur, uncomplaining, 
In his hand 
Leave whatever things thou canst not 
Understand ; 
Though the world thy spirit spurneth, 
From thy faith in pity turneth, 
Peace thy inmost soul shall fill, 
Lying still: 


Feareth sometime that thy Father 
Hath forgot? 
Though the stornis around thee gather, 
Doubt Him not. 
Always hath the daylight broken, 
Always hath He comfort spoken, 
Better hath He been for years 
Than thy fears. 


Therefore whatsoe’er betideth, 
Night or day, 

Know his love for thee provideth, 
Good alway. 

Crown of sorrows gladly taking, 

For his sake al] else forsaking, 

Sweetly bending to his will, 
Patient still. 
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SOMETIME, SOMEWHERE. 


BY ROBERT BROWNING. 





Unanswered yet? the prayer your lips have pleaded 
In agony of heart these many years: 

Does faith begin to fail? is hope departing 
And think you all in vain those falling tears ? 

Say not the Father hath not heard your prayer. 

You shall have your desire sometime, somewhere. 


Unanswered yet? though when you first presented 
This one petition at the Father’s throne, 
It seemed you could not wait the time of asking, 
So urgent was your heart to make it known. 
Though years have passed since then, do not despair, 
The Lord will answer you sometime, somewhere. 


Unanswered yet? Nay, do not say ungranted ; 
Perhaps your part is not yet wholly done : 

The work began when first your prayer was uttered 
And God will finish what He has begun. 

If you will keep the incense burning there, 

His glory you shall see sometime, somewhere. 


Unanswered yet? faith cannot be unanswered, 
Her feet were firmly planted on the Rock, 
Amid the wildest storms she stands undaunted, 
Nor quails before the loudest thunder shock, 
She knows omnipotence has heard her prayer, 
And cries, It shall be done, sometime, somewhere. 
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My Experience in Smoking. 


BY ROBERT WATERS. 





From the time I was fifteen years of age until 
I was thirty-five I smoked pretty regularly and 
constantly. Nor do I remember that this habit 
did me much harm during those years. I was 
young, strong and healthy, much in the open 
air, accustomed to a regular mode of living, and 
could stand almost anything. Then, during 
most of that time, I smoked only after six in the 
evening, when my day’s work was over; and as 
this smoke was after a hearty meal, I suppose 
it was less injurious than it otherwise would 
have been. Indeed, I must confess that I know 
no greater luxury than a good cigar after sup- 
per, when one’s cares are over for the day, and 
a restful evening is before one. When I became 
a teacher I smoked much more frequently, for 
I had more time at my own disposal, and, as 
nearly all my colleagues were Germans, I had 
smokers all around me. 

It was at the above-mentioned age that I gave 
up smoking. This occurred in this wise: One 
day, or, rather, evening—about two months be- 
fore I married—I had smoked an uncommonly 


large number of cigars, with not a few pipes of 
tobacco; so, being quite sick and surfeited of 


the weed that day, I seized my pipe, and, fling- 
ing it far out of the window, exclaimed : “There! 
I shall not smoke again till the next ninth day 
of May!” 

I kept my word. It was very hard at first; 
I was obliged to keep constantly active in order 
not to think of smoking ; but little by little the 
terrible hold loosened, and I finally overcame 
my desire for the seductive weed. Indeed, I got 
so far that I used to look back and wonder that 
I thought so much of it. 

When I married I found that the being re- 
leased from this habit gave me immense advan- 
tages. I could go into all companies with my 
wife, was free from the everlasting desire of get- 
ting away to smoke, found I had much more 
time for everything than I had before, and dis- 
covered that my health, my appetite, my general 
state of feeling, and my whole being were greatly 
improved. 

But there was one adyantage which, discov- 
ered quite accidentally, I valued very highly, 
and which caused me to rejoice greatly that I 
had got rid of smoking. During my smoking 
years I was very nervous, shy and sensitive; 
and on occasions of unusual strain or excitement 
I used to perspire easily, to tremble with ner- 
vous agitation, and to dread appearing before 
the public in any capacity whatever. 

When, at the nelle examinations in the Ho- 
boken Academy, where each teacher had to give 
examination lessons in the presence of many 
persons (some of whom were very critical indeed ), 
I was obliged to teach before the public, I used 
to tremble with nervous agitation; my hand 
shook, my manner became constrained, and my 
uneasiness was communicated to the scholars, 
who never answered so well on these as on other 
occasions. To counteract this, I used—like the 
brandy-drinker whotakes more brandy tosteady 
his hand—to keep on smoking up to the moment 
in which I stepped into the arena as examiner. 
I used to call it “ my turn to get on the tight 
rope!” 

Well, six months after I had given up smo- 
king, I was selected to be spokesman on a cer- 
tain occasion when an important petition of the 
teachers was laid before the president, trustees 
and shareholders of our institution, and I per- 
formed my task successfully, with perfect cool- 
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ness and ease. 
left the room, I said to myself: “ How is this? 
I have not had my usual shake—I had no ner- 
vous attack this time. That comes from giving 
up smoking !” 
And so it was. 
vousness, and could speak before a thousand 


When I got through, and had 






















I had gotten over my ner- 





persons as coolly as I could before one. More 
than that, my fits of perspiration under excite- 
ment, which were the result of a weakened ner- 
vous system, were gone too. As I said, I was 
greatly pleased at this discovery, for it proved 
to me that smoking weakens the nerves, and 

at the smoker cannot stand a strain like the 
non-smoker. 

After a time I got such a distaste for tobacco 
that when any smoker puffed his smoke into my 
face, or when I came into the smokers’ room in 
a railway train or ferryboat, I felt a profound 
disgust at the nasty habit, thanked my stars that 
I had gotten rid of it, and wondered how I could 
have been so long a slave to it. Thus I passed 
ten years—ten happy, healthy years—without 
smoking; and I now look back upon those years 
as among the best in my life. I certainly did 
more work, and perhaps better work, in those 
years than I did in any other decade of my life. 
Little did I imagine that I should ever return 
to the habit, and become a greater slave to it 
than I ever was before. But soit was. When 
the demons return, they come back tenfold 
stronger than before. 

When I joined a certain club in New York 
city, I found that nearly all the members, on 
pulling back their chairs after supper to listen 
to the speeches, lighted their cigars and luxuri- 
ated in the fragrant weed while they enjoyed 
the bright sayings of the speakers. Then I 
thought I would dolikewise; for I thought, ifsuch 
respectable gentlemen smoked, why shouldn’t I? 
One cigar, at any rate, wouldn’t hurt me, and it 
would put me at my ease. So I lighted my 
cigar, like the rest, and it tasted very pleasant. 
The truth is, I feared I might be called upon to 
speak, and thought a cigar would steady my 
nerves. I had never heard such brilliant speak- 
ers in my life, and thought that, if I spoke, I 
would be immeasurably behind them. 

After this I smoked a cigar whenever I went 
to the club; and presently, after supper at home, 
I felt that a cigar would add to my enjoyment, 
so I said to my wife: “Do you mind my smo- 
king a cigar after supper?” “No; if it be only 
one, I won’t mind it.” So I smoked one cigar 
after supper; and before long the one became 
two; and on Saturdays and Sundays, when 
my time became my own, the two extended to 
three or four. So it went on, until I found I 
had to use tobacco in some form even in business 
hours; and as it was impossible for me in these 
hours to smoke, I took snuff, or even a chew of 
tobacco, whenever I could conveniently do so. 
In fact, the desire for tobacco seemed to increase 
with redoubled force, and it finally became so 
strong that I used to look forward to my smoke 
after supper as the chief thing in life, the reward 
of all my toil. I regarded every meal as simply 
a preparation for a cigar that followed it, and, 
in a word, thought life not worth living without 
using tobacco in some form. 

I smoked at last so much that my sleep be- 
came affected; I got a queer, quick beating of 
the heart at night ; my nervousness and irrita- 
bility increased rapidly; I perspired easily as 
before; the palpitations got worse and worse ; 
and I saw that to preserve my health, perhaps 
my life, I would be obliged to quit smoking. I 
made up my mind at once to doso. I did so, 
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and found that, when once firmly resolved upon, 
it was not so very hard, after all. It is wonder- 
ful how even a mountain disappears when you 
once determine on removing it. 

Now I began to see every day how many 
benefits I had secured by getting rid of this in- 
jurious habit. First, I had no longer the palpi- 
tation which kept me awake at night; nor the 
parched tongue and bad taste in the mouth 
which were so disagreeable in the morning; nor 
the ill-smelling breath which was so disagreea- 
ble to everybody all day. My eyes became 
clearer and stronger, my digestion better, and 
my general health ‘and mental condition greatly 
improved. I was no longer compelled to open 
the windows when I came down in the morning 
to let out the nasty smell of stale tobacco smoke. 
I was no longer obliged in business hours to run 
off in a corner and stick a piece of tobacco in 
my mouth or thrust a lot of tobacco-dust up my 
nose in order to feel comfortable. I was no 
longer tortured with a craving for tobacco at 
unseasonable hours, and rendered fidgety and 
irritable because I could not get it. T was no 
longer obliged to put everything off until I had 
had my smoke, and then to find I had missed 
my appointment, or found the time too short to 
do what I intended. 

I could go anywhere or see anybody without 
considering whether the person I visited smoked 
or not, or whether my breath after smoking 
would knock him or her down. I could feel 
comfortable in any company without a cigar in 
my mouth, something I used to consider abso- 
lutely necessary to an easy conversation. I 
could sit at table after dinner and chat with the 
ladies, which I never did before. I could face 
my scholars and tell them honestly—that is, 
without feeling in my conscience that I was act- 
ing the hypocrite—that the smoking habit was 
bad. 

I could feel easy and comfortable, even at the 
club dinner, conscious that if called upon to 
speak I could do so better than if I had con- 
tinued the smoking habit. I was free from all 
apprehension of a cancerous tongue—such as 
General Grant got from smoking—: and those 
other terrible maladies said to be propagated by 
cigar-makers, who usually finish off a cigar by 
licking the end of it with their tongue. I had 
time for everything, and could set out for any 
town or city without first considering where I 
should get my cigars, and where, when and how 
I should get my smoke; and last, but not least, 
I was free from a tremendous expense, w hich 
served, more than anything else, to keep me poor. 
The expense to me was at least thirty or forty 
cents a day, sometimes much more; and when 
I saw that I had now a considerably fatter 
purse, and that I had the wherewithal to pay for 
a hundred things which I could not afford be- 
fore, I felt amply rewarded for my self-denial. 
It now becomes plain to me why some gentle- 

men of my acquaintance, who have very respect- 
able incomes, live in a very shabby manner, and 
seem incapable of paying their debts; and I also 
saw how it was that the non-smoker is generally 
a neater, better clad and more respectable look- 
ing person than the smoker. 

The cigar, like Aaron’s rod, eats up every bit 
of spare ‘change that comes into one’s pocket. 
It is the horse-leech, insatiable in its craving. 
and ever crying, “ More, more!” In short, I 
found that I was in every way better off with- 
out smoking, and I made up my mind that dur- 
ing the remainder of my life I should never re- 
turn to it again. 

I have sometimes thought, on entering the 
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Hudson River ferryboats, that the difference 
between the smoker and the non-smoker is well 
illustrated by the appearance of those who enter 
the ladies’ cabin and those who enter the gentle- 
men’s. The latter is called the “ gentlemen’s 
cabin,” but those who enter it have very little 
that is gentlemanlike about them. They are 
generally ill clad, shabby and poor looking ; 
their faces have lost all freshness of color, and 
there is a neglected air about their whole per- 
sonality. 

On the other hand, those gentleman who enter 
the ladies’ cabin are generally well dressed, neat 
and healthy looking, with the air and carriage 
of men who are comfortable and well-to-do in 
the world. When we consider that the smoker 
often spends at least one-sixth of his income in 
tobacco, not to mention the time wasted in smo- 
king it, this difference in appearance is not to 
be wondered at. Just think of a man giving 
one whole day’s work out of every six to pay his 
smoking bill! What a difference this must make 
in the food and clothing of any man or of any 
family!— The Christian Advocate. 


Natural History, Science, etc. 


“Death in the Pot.’—Eighteen persons have 
died and a larger number have been dangerously 
sick within a few days in New York city and 
suburbs, from eating poisonous mushrooms, com- 
monly known as toadstools. Dr. Emil Guenther, 
of Newark, declares that the old-fashioned tests 
to discover which is the poisonous and which the 
edible are not infallible. He gathered seven 
different species, cooked and tested them with 
silver, onion and parsley. These tests are sup- 
posed to be infallible. If the piece of silver be 
placed among the toadstools while they are 
cooking, it will turn black; onion, green; and 
parsley, brown. He called in an expert mush- 
room gatherer, who at once threw out five of 
the seven species as being poisonous; then he 
tried his tests on some of the same species cooked, 
and was astonished when the physician told him 
they were toadstools; for, according to the tests, 
the poisonous fungus was good to eat. Another 
physician thinks that all mushrooms are more 
or less poisonous, and that only careful washing 
and good cooking will make them fit for the 
table. A poisonous one contaminated a whole 
pailful, so that the farmer who partook of them 
was nearly killed; two cats that ate some of 
them died within an hour; while a terrier ate 
some, and was in no way affected by them.— 
Christian Advocate. 


The Celebrated Abyss of Jean Nowveau (Vau- 
clause) is one of the most interesting in France, 
and, perhaps, in the world. It occurs in the 
calcareous plateau of Ventoux, and the mouth 
is about four and a half miles south-south-west 
of Sault. It is simply a vertical pipe, three feet 
to twelve feet in diameter, running down into 
the earth for about five hundred feet, where it 
ends in a kind of chamber, from which another 
abyss, obstructed by debris, descends for an un- 
known distance into the bowels of the earth. It 
is supposed to be the vent of an ancient geyser. 
—London Public Opinion. 


A Question of Diet—“A Hindu tribe con- 
tracted with the Peninsula Railway Company 
to do the cutting work essential for the ascent 
of the railway over the Western Ghauts. The 
work was terrible, and had to be done at speed ; 
and, after a few weeks’ experience, the tribe 
found it utterly beyond their powers. As the 
pay was very good, and their pride as workmen 
was involved, they were almost in despair; but 


fortunately the whole tribe, and not a division 
of it, had taken the contract. They called, there- 
fore, a caste-meeting, decided that during a con- 
tinuance of the contract they were at liberty to 

eat beef. They finished the work well, with 
much profit, and thereafter were again vege- 
tarians, unless a profitable intermission presented 
itself.” 

The Importance of Next to Nothing,” made fa- 
mous by the great engineer, Sir Frederick Bram- 
well, in his presidential address to the British 
Association in 1888, constantly receives fresh 
illustrations from chemist and metallurgist. Some 
of the latest are as follows : 

We all know that our fires burn because the 
red-hot fuel joins with the oxygen in the air. 
But if this oxygen is perfectly pure and dry (a 
condition most difficult to attain) nothing burns 
in it; not even phosphorus. Let but an infini- 
tesimal amount of water come upon the scene, 
and all acts as usual, unless the water itself is 
absolutely pure. So also chlorine and sodium, if 
perfectly dry, will not combine to form common 
salt. Usually this occurs so furiously that the 
sodium bursts into flame. Dry sulphuretted 
hydrogen leaves even silver untarnished. Our 
most powerful oxidizing acid, hydric nitrate 
(spirits of nitre) is absolutely impotent to attack 
the metals, until 1-10,000th of nitrous acid is 
added. Reference has been made to the mar- 
vellously increased conductivity of copper, when 
pure. Even 1-1,000th of antimony ruins it for 
electrical use. Again, 1-500th of carbon added 
to iron gives a splendid yielding boiler-plate 
steel ; but 4-500th would be utterly useless, this 
giving razor-steel. Traces of manganese ruin 
steel for magnetic purposes. This is, of course, 
2 boon for watches in these days of dynamos, 

1-500th of bismuth added to gold would make 
a coin crumble in the die; one-fourth as much 
lead changes its color to orange-brown, and 
makes it equally brittle—Zondon Friend. 


Aneesthetics.—To the indefatigable Germans 
we are indebted for some most instructive sta- 
tistics presented at the recent Congress of Ger- 
man Surgeons. They find that in a total of 
157,815 persons who have taken some form of 
an: esthetics, 53 persons have died, or 1 in 2,900. 
Not one of these deaths occurred with persons 
who took simple, unmixed ether, and hitherto 
none have happened with a mixture of chloro- 
form, ether and alcohol, recommended by the 
great Viennese surgeon Billroth, so it is no 
wonder that the Congress strongly endorsed 
ether and thought less of chloroform. 


we 


Tue Martyn Turnc.—A gentleman in charge 
of a Ministerial Bureau, of one of the Evan- 
gelical denominations in Boston, is reported as 
saying that, while he has had many inquiries 
concerning the personal appearance and rhet- 
orical abilities of candidates for vacant pulpits, 


during the past two years, only two queries 
have come to him as to whether ministers were 
spiritually minded. 

Such a circumstance is an indication of the 
drift of affairs, and the workings of existing 
systems. The days of “itching ears” seem to be 
upon us, and under the present arrangements, 
where ministers and candidates are tried, ex- 
amined, put through their paces, and weighed 
in the balances and found wanting, until, in 
some cases an hundred ministers are heard be 
fore one is hired, it is easy to see that the will 
of the Lord, and the wishes of his faithful and 
spiritual children are not always likely to be 
consulted in such matters. 
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THE FRIEND. 





If men ever go back to apostolic principles | estimate of truth extends still farther east than 
and methods, when men recognize the presence] Syria. When my daughter, in a missionary 
of the Lord in his church, and seek to obey the] school, was endeavoring to impress on a child 
voice of the Holy Spirit, it is quite certain that | the sin of telling a lie, the little girl replied, 
there will be a marked change in some of these | “ but not half so bad as not being polite.” 
arrangements ; but so long as churches are more 
anxious about rhetoric than they are about 
righteousness, and pay more attention to ex- 
ternal appearance than they do to the power of 
the Holy Ghost, so long we may expect that 
pr aching will be a matter of small account, 
and forms and ceremonies, quartettes and solos, 
entertainments and sociables, will take up the 
time of the church, while the true children of 
God groan, being burdened, and the world mock 
at the pretentiousness of a lifeless and powerless 
church. 

We cannot serve God and mammon, nor can 
we do the Lord’s work by mere worldly methods. 
We may do our own work, and account our- 
selves successful in it, but when the Master 
shall come to judge, and to reckon, we may find 
that things which men most highly esteem, are 
litle thought of in the sight of God.— The Ar- 
mory. 


fully maintained the doctrines and testimonies 
which have all along been regarded as distinc- 
tive of our profession. 

During the past year such visits have been 
paid in the limits of New York and New Eng- 
land Yearly Meetings (the Larger Bodies); and 
not only was North Carolina Yearly Meeting, 
in the past summer, attended by a number of 
Friends from Philadelphia, Canada and Kan- 
sas Yearly Meetings, but a considerable number 
of its meetings were also visited. 

These proceedings are looked upon from dif- 
ferent standpoints by different Friends. Some 
are rejoiced that the Truth is being proclaimed 
in sections of the country which needed to have 
the original principles of Friends renewedly set 
forth; and to have a clear testimony borne 
against modern departures therefrom. Others 
are fearful lest such visits should involve a re- 
linquishment of that testimony on the part of 
those meetings which sanction the going forth 
on such embassies of their ministers and mem- 
bers. 

For example, in the case of the North Caro- 
lina visits, it is well known that that Yearly 
Meeting not only acknowledged as Ohio Yearly 
Meeting, the Binns Body which separated from 
it, but wrote to Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, 
that it would not continue correspondence with 
it, unless it also would join in rejecting the Body 
of Friends there who adhered to the ancient 
order and principles. 

Hence, some people, who are sensitively alive 
on this subject, seem to feel that there is in- 
volved some departure from its position as an 
advocate for sound doctrines and discipline, for 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting to sanction the 
concerns of those of its ministers, who feel drawn 
to visit meetings in North Carolina. To us, it 
does not seem necessarily to involve any such 
departure. From its earliest days, the ministers 
of our Society have gone forth among people of 
all classes, seeking to spread a knowledge of the 
true principles of Christianity, and to draw their 
hearers to a love for those principles. 

Such visits and labors do not imply that the 
visitor is in unity in all respects with those 
among whom he goes. On the contrary, the 
very object of his visit may be to turn them from 
their errors and, like John she Baptist, to pro- 
claim the message—‘ Repent; for the Kingdom 
of Heaven is at hand.” When our Saviour was 
censured for keeping company with publicans 
and sinners, He replied that He was not sent to 
call the righteous, but sinners to repentance. 

From the accounts we have] received] from 
various sources of the late Yearly Meeting of 
North Carolina, and of the labors in that coun- 
try of ministers from abroad, we believe that it 
would have been a mistake to have prevented 
the going forth among them of ministers with 
whom we feel unity. 

There was evidently among the younger mem- 
bers a hungering after the Bread of Life, and a 
desire to rightly distinguish between the con- 
flicting voices that are to be heard in our So- 
ciety. We have no doubt, that so far as our 
ministers and members were preserved under 
the holy anointing, and faithful to their callings, 
they were instrumental in feeding these, and 
in comforting and strengthening the honest- 
hearted. 















































Some years ago, De Toqueville, the distin- 
guished French statesman, was commissioned 
by his country to visit America for the purpose 
of studying the genius of our institutions. In 
reporting to the French Senate, he said: “I 
went at your bidding and passed along their 
thoroughfares of trade; I ascended their moun- 
tains and went down their valleys; I visited 
their manufactories, their commercial markets, 
and emporiums of trade ; I entered their judicial 
courts and legislative halls; but 1 sought every- 
where in vain until I entered the church. It 
was there, as I listened to the soul-equalizing 
and soul-elevating principles of the Gospel of 
Christ, as they fell from Sabbath to Sabbath 
upon the masses of the people, that I learned 
why America was great and free, and why 
France was a slave.— Christian Statesman. 































Items. 


London Meeting for Sufferings.—At a meeting of 
this body, held Tenth Month 6th, report was made 
that the meeting-house at Pyrmont, Germany, had 
been sold for £372 —there being no longer any 
Friends in that neighborhood. In the terms of 
sale, provision is made against dancing, or the keep- 
ing of atavern being carried on in the old meeting- 
house. 

An appropriation was asked for to repair Friend’s 
burial-ground, near St. Petersburg. 

Report was made that the school at Stavanger, 
Norway, contained 19 boys and 14 girls. 

Much concern was expressed on account of the 
distress caused by the conflict between coal-owners 
and the miners, and reference was also made to the 
suffering in agricultural districts. A minute was 
adopted expressive of sympathy, but saying, “This 
meeting does not see its way to take any corporate 
action, but commends the subject to the very pray- 
erful consideration of Friends as to what their in- 
dividual duty may be.” 

Mennonite Conference of Missouri.—At a meeting 
held Ninth Month 20th, 1893, the following doc- 
trines of the church were re-affirmed : 

Swearing is positively forbidden. 

It is not consistent with a Christian spirit to go 
to law. 

We have no right to go to war. We are com- 
manded to love our enemies. 

We have nothing to do weth life insurance. 

Our members have nothing to do with secret 
societies. 

Our people are admonished to keep away from 
fairs, circus shows, festivals, Sunday-school cele- 
brations and base-balls. 

Conformity to the world in dress and other things 
is forbidden by the Scriptures. 

The moustache is positively forbidden. 

Clothing should be for comfort, and not for dis- 
play. The world should be able to recognize us at 
a distance, and see where we stand. 

Tract Distribution.—H. L. Hastings, of Boston, 
has been printing a large number of small, two- 
page tracts, which he calls “ grape shot,” and hoped 
to distribute 1,500,000 at Chicago before the fair 
closed. 





Scripture Illustrations. 


BY H. B, TRISTRAM, CANON OF DURHAM, 









“Purring away Lyrne.”—Lying, stealing, 
and cherished revenge, are the three prominent 
vices against which the Apostle lifts a warning 
voice. They are everywhere and at all times 
emphatically Oriental tendencies, and abound- 
ed, no doubt, among these Orientalized Greeks 
of Ephesus. Lying and stealing play into 
each others’ hands, as the natural outcome of 
the servile spirit which, in all ages, has marked 
populations existing under an Eastern despotism. 
Cunning and duplicity, it has been said, are the 
only defensive weapons of the slave. The spirit 
of lying seems ingrained in the Eastern nature, 
and the people appear absolutely incapable of 
shame when discovered in a falsehood, however 
flagrant. I have often experienced this in a 
servant who really in every other respect served 
me faithfully, and would have indignantly re- 
pelled any accusation of the slightest want of 
courtesy to myself or others. I was once intro- 
duced by a dragoman to some Syrian priests in 
an Eastern city on a Sunday morning. I did 
not overhear his words, but was not a little sur- 
prised at being recognized in the church, and 
conducted in state up to the bishop's stone 
throne, at the end of the apse, in most uncleri- 
cal costume. The riddle was afterwards solved 
by the explanation, that the man had informed 
them that I was the “ Archbishop of Durham !” 
The following day, wishing to visit the castle, I 
sent my henchman to inquire how I could gain 
admission. He presently returned to say there 
would be no difficulty. Not a little was I as- 
tonished when, on entering the fort, the guard 
turned out, and a Turkish officer most courte- 
ously conducted me round. On returning, I 
expressed my surprise at the polite attention I 
had received, when he explained that he had 
asked permission for the general of the English 
army to visit the fortress, and was extremely 
astonished at my indignation, and still more on 
my returning to the officer to apologize for the 
fraud that had been practised upon him. I 
afterwards overheard him complaining to a fel- 
low-servant that his dog of a master was an un- 
grateful Frank, for he had got him the best 
place in the church, and taken him over the 
castle, by only two lies, and had not given him 
the trouble of telling them himself. This low 
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There has of latter time been an increased 
openness, or an increased drawing, on the minds | paper contains a notice of the decease of Thomas 
of members of Philadelphia and other conserva-| Driver, who was an occasional contributor to 
tive Yearly Meetings, to visit in the love of the| THe Frrenp. He was in his seventy-fifth year. 
Gospel, those Bodies of Friends which have not | He was a native of the Orkney Islands, Scot- 


Thomas Driver—A copy of a San Leandro 
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land, and removed to America about forty-three | $2.12} a $2.35; No. 2 winter family, $2.50 a $2.75; | a 
The account of him says: “ Content Pennsylvania roller, straight, $3.00 a $3.25; Western } 4 


years ago. ¢ rn tralg : estes 
saith a simple form of religion, he was a con- on $2.90 a $3.15; do. do., straight, $3.15 a 
: se 3.40 ; do., do., patent, $3.50 a $3.75; Minnesota, clear, 
sistent follower of the manners of I riends, and $2.75 a $3.25; do., straight, $3.50 a $3.75; do., patent, 
was as indefatigable in his charities as he was | $3.80 a $4.10; do., favorite brands, higher. Rye flour 
unostentatious. is quiet and steady at $2.95 a 3.00 per barrel for choice 
Pennsylvania. Buckwheat flour is scarce and firm. 
We quote at $2.50 a 2.75 per 100 pounds for new, as to 
quality. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 65 a 65} cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 46} a 47 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 36 a 364 cts. 

Beer Catrie.—Extra, 5} a 53c.; good, 4} a 5c.; 
The following item, “ New _ 4} a 42c ; inferior, 3f a 4§c.; common, 3} a 

SHEEP AND LAmsBs.—Extra, 4 a 4}c.; good, 3} a 
Sic. ; medium, 3 a 3}c.; common, 2} a 2}c.; culls, 14a 
2c. 

Hoas.—9}c. for good Western, and 8} a 8}c. for 
other grades. 

ForreiGN.— A despatch from London dated 2nd 
inst., states that the steamer Campania, from New 
York, passed Brow Head at 11.05 p.m. Time of pas- 
sage, 5 days, 10 hours and 30 minutes. The Campania 
has beaten all records for the Eastern passage. 

The Cunard steamer Lucania arrived at Sandy Hook 
from Liverpool on the night of the 3rd instant, in 5 
days, 12 hours and 54 minutes, beating the best pre- 
vious Western record—that of the Campania—by 29 
minutes. 

In a speech made at Glasgow last week, the Duke 
of Argyll said that the agitation for Home Rule would 
end with the life of Gladstone, but Asquith and Camp- 
bell-Bannerman, the English Secretary of War, since 
the Duke’s speech, have declared not only for Home 
Rule for Ireland, but assert that it is the policy of the 
Liberals to secure Home Rule for all the constituent 
parts of the United Kingdom. Several Unionist or- 
gans have taken alarm at these formidable proclama- 
tions, and warn the country against such plans for the 
federalization of the country. 

A conference between the coal mine owners and the 
representatives of the Miners’ Federation, which was 
held in London on the 4th instant, for the purpose of 
arranging some settlement of the strike, held a short 
session. The members of the conference dispersed 
without arriving at any settlement of the disputed 
questions. 

An explosion of dynamite took place at Santander, 
Spain, on the evening of the 3rd instant, resulting in 
the death of 600 persons. Many were seriously wounded 
and 60 houses were demolished. The steamer Cabo 
Machcaco, lying at a quay, caught fire, and a large 
crowd immediately collected to witness the efforts 
being made to put out the conflagration. A tremen- 
dous explosion occurred, throwing the quay into the 
air, and scattering firebrands and fragments of iron 
and wood hundreds of feet from the scene of the dis- 
aster. Many persons were thrown into the sea and 
drowned. A ship and a tug-boat near by were blown 
to pieces and the crews of both vessels killed. Engines 
were sent from Valencg, Burgos and Valladolid, to 
assist in checking the fires which broke out in various 
portions of the city. The railway station was burnt, 
with several trains. The explosion damaged several 
vessels in the harbor, and the telegraph lines were 
wrecked. Troops were sent the next morning to pull 
down buildings which had been shattered. 

A mass meeting of voters, held in Christiana, Nor- 
way, on the 4th instant, adopted a moderate electoral 
platform. Among their demands were that the tariff 
be reformed, that the State hold the exclusive right 
to the sale of spirits, and that a people’s pension fund 
with communial aid be established. 

On the Ist instant a special despatch to the Times 
was received from Fort Charter, Mashonaland, stating 
that several fights have occurred between the Mata- 
bele and the forces of the British South Africa Com- 
pany, in which the Matabele were defeated, with con- 
siderable loss. The natives, who heretofore have be- 
lieved that as fighters they were far superior to the 
British, have lost much of the confidence they felt in 
themselves, and are quite broken up by their succes- 
sion of reverses. King Lobengula, the despatch adds, 
retreated, and was followed by a British column. It 
is reported that the British loss in killed and wounded 
has not been serious. The loss of the Matabele is re- 
ported to exceed 3000 killed and wounded. 

Lieutenant Franecqui and Dr. Cornet, in the service 
of the Congo Free State, are said to have been the 
first white men to visit the Western head sources of 
the Congo River. They made the voyage last year, 
and traced the Lualaba River from its fountain-head, 








The article on page 86 of Tue Frrenp, head- 
ed “The Quaker Leaven,” and credited to The 
(London) Christian, should have been credited 
to The Christian World. And the item on same 
page on “ Burning Diamonds,” was taken from 
The British Friend. 
and Old,” was taken from the [London] Friend, 


not the British Friend. 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep States.—The Silver Purchase Repeal bill, 
as amended by the Senate, was on the Ist instant 
concurred in by the House, and was promptly ap- 
proved by the President. 

The legislative day which was closed by the ad- 
journment of the Senate on the night of the 30th ult., 
had lasted since the 17th inst. It was the longest 
legislative day in the annals of that body. During 
the sittings of the Electoral College there was one 
legislative day spread over thirty calendar days, but 
at that time there was no attempt to do any legislative 
business, the meetings being merely formal. 

The extra session of Congress was ended on the 3rd 
inst. Both Houses adjourned finally in the afternoon. 

On the 31st ultimo the bullion value of a silver 
dollar was $0.529, which is lower than it has ever 
been before. 

On the Ist instant the last of the outstanding loan 
certificates were canceled by the Loan Committee of 
the New York Clearing House. The total amount 
authorized during the recent financial trouble was 
$41,490,000, and the largest amount outstanding at 
one time was $38,280,000, on Ninth Month 6th. 

The Georgia Senate has rejected the House bill 
prohibiting the sale of cigarettes in the State. 

Judge Bartlett, of New York, has decided that the 
law permitting women to vo'e for Select Commissioners 
is unconstitutional. There is, however, another law 
providing for the printing and distribution of special 
baliois for women. Judge Cullen has decided that it 
was the duty of the County Clerks to have these ballots 
printed, but that the inspectors of election should see 
that they were not voted. 

A writer in Borfort’s “‘ Wine and Spirit Gazette,” of 
Tenth Month 26th says: “I think one great mistake 
is made by the old parties in not honestly counting 
and not honestly reporting the vote of the Prohibition 
Party. * * They are growing rapidly in strength 
and numbers. The old story that prohibition is dying 
out has become a @hestnut, a threadbare tale that 
should never be told again. I honestly believe that 
the Prohibition vote last November was more than 
half a million, and if the same had been reported it 
might have aroused the liquor dealers to action.” The 
vote reported for Bidwell was 270,710. 

Ignatius Donnelly, Chairman of the Minnesota Ex- 
ecutive Pine Land Investigating Committee, says that 
evidence has been secured that the State “has been 
robbed of millions of dollars’ worth of timber by some 
of its most prominent citizens.” Large sums of money 
have been paid the State as a result of the investiga- 
tion. 

In Brunswick, Georgia, last week, 100 cases of yellow 
fever were reported, and two deaths. During the epi- 
demic the mortality ratio among the whites has been 
13.9 per cent., and among the negroes 2.6 per cent. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 359; being 
15 less than the previous week, and 2] less than the 
corresponding week last year. Of the foregoing, 184 
were males and 175 females: 60 died of consumption ; 
38 of disease of the heart; 25 of pneumonia; 22 of 
marasmus; 18 of diphtheria; 15 of Bright’s disease ; 
13 of casualties ;-11 of apoplexy; 11 of inflammation of 
the stomach and bowels ; 11 of membranous croup; 10 
of convulsions, and 10 of cancer. 

Markets, &c. — U.S. 2’s, 97 a 100; 4’s, 1114 a 1124; 
currency 6’s, 102 a 112. 

Corron was quiet, but firm, on a basis of 8jc. for 
middling uplands. 

FEED. — Winter bran, in bulk, choice and fancy, 
$16.50; a 17.00; winter bran, in bulk, common to 
prime, $15.00 a 16.25; spring bran, in sacks, $15.25 a 
16.00 ; do., do., in bulk, $14.50 a 15.25. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.00 a $2.10; do., extras, 






t 
























‘ 





























































































































nd made an important discovery. In a distance of 
3 miles the river drops 1500 feet, and then emerges 
pon the plain. 

The longest reach of railway without a curve igs 


claimed by travellers to be that of the new Argentine 
Pacific Railway, from Buenos Ayres to the foot of the 
Andes. 
no cutting or embankment deeper than two or three 
feet. 


For 211 miles it is without a curve, and has 


The New York Herald prints the following letter 


from Ruy Barbosa, a Brazilian exile, and a representa- 


ive of the insurrectionist party : 
“ From telegrams which have been published here 


I learn that it is the belief in foreign countries that 
we wish to restore an empire in Brazil. 
and absurd. 
but will not consent to be governed by a military dic- 
tator. Admiral Mello is an honest man, and has never 
committed himself to an alleged treason. 
voted to the Republic and the re-establishment of the 
Constitution. 
a monarchy will meet with decided repulse. The navy 
emphatically favors the Republic.” 


This is false 
Brazilians are faithful to the Republic, 


He is de- 


He declares that any attempt to found 


According to a telegram from the City of Mexico, 


exchange on the United States rose to 82 per cent. on 
the 31st ult., and it was the general opinion that silver 


‘will drop where exchange will be two Mexican dol- 


lars for one American dollar.” 





NOTICES. 
THE FIRST MEETING OF FRIENDS’ INSTITUTE Ly- 


CEuM will be held at No. 140 North Sixteenth Street, 
Eleventh Month 10th, 1893, at eight P. M. 


There will be an election of officers and the follow- 


ing programme : 


“Camping in Palestine,” illustrated, 
James Wood, of Mt. Kisco, N. Y. 


THe COMMITTEE FOR THE CIVILIZATION OF In- 


DIANS desire the services of a Friend and his wife to 
take charge of the Farm and School at Tunesassa, N. 


Y.; to enter upon their duties in Fourth Month, 1894. 


Any Friend feeling drawn to engage in this service, 
will please communicate with either of the following: 


EpxHraim Smiru, 1110 Pine Street, Phila. 

Jos1aH Wistar, Salem, N. J. 

CAROLINE C. ScatrerGoon, 626 Spruce St., Phila. 
Saran E, Samira, 1110 Pine Street, Phila. 


Wantep.—The Committee having charge of the 
Farm at Westtown desire to engage a suitable Friend 


as manager of Farm and Farm-house, to take charge 
next year. 


For information apply to 
TruMAN ForsyTHE, West Chester, Pa. 
Josuua L. HARMER, Moorestown, N. J. 
WituiaAm J. Evans, Marlton, N. J. 
or Joun L. BALDERSTON, Kennett Square, Pa. 


WANTED.—A position as seamstress insome Friend’s 
family in Philadelphia. Refer to Joseph Walton, 
Moorestown, N. J., or to this office. 


MarrRIED.—Rhoads-Nicholson. On Tenth Month 
24th, at Friends’ Meeting-house, Twelfth Street, Phila, 
J.SNowpon Ruoaps, of Marple, Pa., to MARGARET N,, 
daughter of William H. Nicholson, of Philadelphia. 





Diep, Eighth Month 22nd, 1893, at the residence 
of her son-in-law, John G. Haines, Malvern, Penna., 
RaAcHEL E. Patrerson, widow of Tilman Patterson, 
aged eighty-two years. 

Yielding to the visitations of Divine Grace in early 
life, she experienced a growth inthe life and power of 
religion, and keeping to the gifts conferred she was 
qualified for usefulness in the Church, in which she 
labored as a minister nearly fifty years. During the 
last three years of her life, owing to the infirmities of 
age, she seldom attended meetings ; but notwithstand- 
ing the weakening of her powers, her religious sensi- 
bilities were bright, and it was interesting and in- 
structive to converse with her on religious subjects. 
She was wont to speak of the favors she had been 
granted through life, particularly that of the society 
of the spiritually minded. She bore a full testimony 
to the sufficiency of that Grace which had supported 
her through all her trials, and she believed would 
support her to the end. During her last illness words 
of peace and joy frequently fell from her lips, and to 
those about her she was a beautiful example of pos 
sessing that humble faith in the coming of her Lord 
and Master, “whose reward is with Him.” Shortly 
before her death she gave utterance to the expression 
—‘ Oh, the sweetness and excellency of the Eternal 
City.” 





